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branoo of ops Christmas morning
when be arose eagerly, aearohed his
stocking, and fojnd nothing whatever
in it.

Very soon, however, the real Christ-
mas began to grow up, as it were.
The mosi powerful agency in making
its observance general was the Sunday-schoo- l.

Always on tbe lookout for
something with which to arouse the
iuterest of children, the Sunday-scho- ol

of thirty years ago early made
choioe of Christmas. "Trees" were
introduced as a feature of an annual
observance, and many little gifts were
distributed.

It was customary to have thi pas-
sages in the Gospels relating to the
birth of Christ read aloud by one of
the pupils of the Sunday-schoo- l who
could read well, and this office was
greatly coveted. The ohance of being
selected to read these passages aloud
at Christmas was a sufficient incentive
to many pupils to pay particular at-

tention to their reeding lessons at
school for months together.

The interest of the children in these
exercises was very great from theBtart,
and it soon drew the older people into
an almost equal interest in the revival
of the old festival. In a surprisingly
short time Christmas had become the
most important day in the year.
Youth's Companion.

Old Christmas Carols.
The earliest collection of Christmas

carols was published in 1521. Many
are little more than drinking songs
used at social or religious festivities,
of which singing and dancing then
formed a prominent feature. In one
old legend a jolly knight is made to
say :

"Not a man here shall taste my March beer
Till a Cbrlstnvu enrol he doth sing ;

Then allelapt their hands, and shouted and
sung.

Till the hall and the parlor did ring."
Indeed, the burden of many a carol

might be condensed into "plum pud-vlin-

goose, capon, minced pies and
roast beef;" and everybody was ex-

pected to indorse the sentiment ex-

pressed a couple of hundred years ago
"Poor Robin's Almanack :"

"Now, thrice welcome, Christmas
Which brings us good obeer.

Minced pies and plum pudding,
Good ale and strong beer ;

With ptg, goose and capon,
The best that may be,

8o will doth the weather
And our stomachs agree.

No less characteristic is the quai.it
Nowel el el el.

Now is wel that evere was wo- -

or:
Now make we myrth,
For Crystts bvrtb,

O j j v,w 1 ulMUIUIUtAi

while the innate sweetness of
tL rest yon, merry gentlemen

Let nothing you dismay ;
For Jesus Christ, our Saviour,

Was born upon this day.

and of Herrick's "Star Song," and
similar carols, can never be lost,

Early Celebration ot the Nativity.
Away in the first century thore are

indications that the NaWwitw w. vi-
brated by the early Christians. Though
the date of Christ's birth is only tra-
ditional, the 25th of December is be-

lieved to have been appointed in the
fourth oentury, by Julius I., Bishop
of Rome, as the anniversary of that
event. Previously the Eastern Church
had observed the 6th of January in
special commemoration of the appear-
ance of the Star which guided the
Wise Men to tho Saviour's birthplace
in Bethlehem. For a while the East-
ern Church adhered to this date, in
spite of Julius's edict, though the
Western Church observed the 25th of
Docember. This had a natural ten-

dency to extend the festival over the
time intervening between the two
dates. In the sixth century all Chris-
tendom united upon the observance of
the 25th of December.

Greens lor Church Decoratioa.
People used to be rather more par-

ticular than they are now as to what
greens they used for ohurcn decora-
tion. The favorite plants were holly,
bay, rosemary, and laurel. Ivy was

biectionable because it was formerly
sacred to Baoohus. Cypress was some
times used, but its funeral associations
made it out of place at so festive a
season as (Jbristmas. Mistletoe waa
exoluded because it was sacred to tbe
Druidio religion, and perhaps beoausa
it was considered too frivolous iu its
suggestions. The deoorations should
properly remain in the church till the
end of Jac""y, but must be cleared
away before February 2, Candlemas
Day. The same is true of private
dwellings, for superstition regaras it
as a fatal omen if this period is over
topped. New York Sun.

I ued to be a handsome bird
With feathers blaelt and yellow,

And wattle red. Upon my word
I was a gallant fellow.

I walked the barnyard with a strut,
And when I fell to dramming.

The little girls would run and cry
"Look out ! ths gobbler's oomLig."

And when I spread my handsome tall,
With prida and joy unfailing,

No ship tbat flocts upon the sea.
Had finer rig for sailing.

Alas I my gobbling days are done i
My fats Is sad and marky

I am that poor, ploked, Baked thine.
Known as "a Christmas turkey."

-f-faerl Rivets,
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v.-- , .... f'ny a million ton, of bnft er are
manufactured in the United State
every year.

Sn Francisco's municipal ballot at
the last election was a yftrtl )ong ' b'half a yard wide.

fliere are more than twenty conn-tie- s
in Ohio each with its county town

in th. centre of the county.

WhIi tie possible exemption or
ThomaH Edison. John Erics.wj. who
conceived ths Monitor, was the most
proli8c inventor of the century, ob-
serves the New York Mercury. His
ideas sufficed to boil.l p many arge
iui tunes. Me was tho originator of
nearly 1000 devices.

The United States now have abont
forty vessels engaged iu whaliug-t- ha
remnant of a fleet which once num-
bered .500 shipH. The demand for
whale oil has so greatly decreased that
the industry has dwindled away. It is
now supported chiafly by the demand
for whalebone, which is always greatly
in excess of the mipply. American
whalers which go as far north as Baf-
fin's Bay iu midsummer generally
spend the winter frozen up in Hud
bon's Bay.

The Utica Observer denies that the
people, of Central New Yark pro-
nounces Utioa as though it wore
spelled "Uticy." And it geU back
on the Now York Sun, iu which tho
statement occurred, 1 1 ollows : ' 'Bat
Ljw about the pronunciation of Sew
Yorkers? What shall we of Ceu'.ral
New York think of tho 'queer pro-
nunciation' of those who claim 'Now
Yawk' or 'Hahlom,' as their home?
How about the youug man who comes
up here aud tells us about tuking soma

(girl) 'fuw' a drive in Central
M'awk' behind his uew 'hawss'? And
the young aiau who takes the cable
Vahs' uptown to 'Fawty-tLoir- d street,'
an 1 from thero rides home ou his
Sv'eel' (wheal bicycle) -- how about
his pronunciation? Wt it a bit
'queer'?"

Says Harjwr'M Weekly : Tho violent
revival of interest iu Napoleon sug-

gests that the day will come presently
when it will occur to some niaga.iuo
editor or other observing person to
organize a literary resurrection of
General George Washington. Wash-

ington has by no means boon forgotten
in this country. Indeed, he is called
to mind every year on his birthday,
when his career and character are the
subject of editorial articles in num-

bers of newspapers. But in that part
of the country whioh has developed in

the last ninety years he is by no means

so conspicuously before the public as

iu the older cities and States that
knew him personally and were hon

ored by his nroseuce. In these older
localities his effigies abound and his

dianified figure is familiar, but west

of tho Hudson Washington mouu

ments nro scarce, and tho Father of

his Country is by no means as familiar
to the eve as Lincoln, Grant, and

other heroes of the Civil War. A

Washington revival will be welcome

and salutary whenever it comes, aud

if it brings a new crop of monuments

with it, so much the better. Mean

while it is interesting to note that a

Aontorversy baa lately been raging at

great length in the London Times

ubout Washington's pedigroe. There

is no doubt that he derived from tbo
Washingtous of Sulgrave, and came of

an Englisu family "never powerful or
distinguished, but undoubtedly an-

cient." The Times says that the

Herald's Visitations camo to an end in

England in the first quarter of tho

seventeenth century, while few parish

registers are older than tho reign

of James II., and that it is in the

neriod between tho two systems of

rocords (a period of emigrations and

much disquiet) that is is dLBioult to

trace the Washington line.1 It seems

to havo been done at last with results

which, though not especially interest-

ing, Heem to be accurate and satisfac-

tory to tbe genealogists. No Wash-

ington has been discovered from whom

our George would have be.-- u likely to

have inherited his uncommon quali-

ties, but his title in clear enough to

vantage that may insure to an

'..ind derivation from English
though not noblemen,

... ntlemon. and whose sole title
distinction oftheto fame rests upon

their descendant

THK King of Slam-Chulalo- nkoro

recovered from his
baS so far

as to be able to. II Jsketchei
and read i ho obituary

American newspapers
Fngl s ad
11 1. hi. nnlnlons are concerning the

J pictures that accompany tbem.

NO. as.

foand for miles npon that bare, open,
half moonlit plain. The revelation
was like a bucket of ice water dashod
over him, and ho gussed instantly
with a throb of that anxiet for Clark
which waa always with him that
these were some of the Mexicans with
whom the Rita Blanca wax having
trouble.

His mortal fear for Clark's life
swept the befogging fumes out of hU
brain.

It was Clark's lifo they wanted; ha
knew that ; it was not himself they
were after. He could go forward and
open th9 gate safely, since they likely
thought him too drunk to notice
them.

But if they knew that tho one iu the
buckboard was Clark, they would
jump upon it and knife him as he
drove through.

Lefty reeled toward the gate, caught
and clung to it, shaking in every

limb. The silent watchers behind the
posts might well havo thought him
very drunk indeed.

Even while his poor spent frame
drooped shuddering against the gate,
his single and undeviating mind ran
desperately through every possible
scheme to save Clark.

They were of much the same height
and size enough so to be mistaken in
the Why not make it
seem why not

He tore the gate open with a lurch
and flung it wide "Lefty I" he
screamed, "Lefty! Drive for your
life, Lefty!" And a? the excitable
team of cow ponies, trained to run at
the shout, swept through at a gallop,
he slashed the rear horse with his
whip. The outfit whirled away like a
cloud, while Lefty turned to face
Clark's fate.

When Clark Sargent, thoroughly
sobered, got the wild ponies pulled
down, turned around and drove back
to the gate, there was nothing in sight
on the great, gray, glimmering level
bnt a dark, motionless heap by one of
the gate posts.

He flung his lines over the post,
went aud knelt beside the still body.

"Lefty," he whispered, with his
heart in his throat. in

There was no answer. He found
the man's shoulders, lifted them, and
straightened him out it was Lefty.

Clark raised him gently, and felt
for the wounds that were soaking his
clothes with blood. Lefty moaned
and opened his eyes.

"O, Mr. Sargent, I'm going to die;
and who'll take care of you then, when

when you're drinking. "Who is it
knows like me that's been through it.
too bell you re a waiKin rignt down
into i mini who n oo wnan to go with
you, faithful, through the worst of it
all, lilol'd a beon glad an' proud to?
Nobody I Nobody I 0,1 can't go

ain't ready ! Mr. Sargent O,
my God ! promise me promise --

promise "
"I do, Lofty I I do I do promise !

The Lord be my witness "
Xne dying man, with some remin

iscence of a cradle-sid- e prayer, raised
his d homio sua iaia tnem
together, "For Christ's sake, amen,"
he whispered, and breathed no more.

As the buckboard went slowly home-

ward with its freight, the dim light of
Christmas morning wrought pallidly
npon the plain. It sought out and
touched upon the face of that patient
care taker, never eloquent as now in
its voicelessness.

When Clark came to his own door
it was broad day. But Lefty's Christ-
mas waa spent otherwhere. Wash
ington Star.

Christmas in the Past.
The father of the boy or girl of to-

day can well remember, if he has
reached the age of forty or upward, a
time when Christmas had practically
no existence for him. In certain parts
of the country, indeed, Christmas has
never boen forgotten. In New York
City, in Pennsylvania, and in the
South generally, Christmas, as well as
Eastor, has always been observed. In
New England, however, in many of
the rural parts of New York, and in
portions of the country whioh were
settled from New Englaud and from
rural New York, Christmas was, forty
years ago, but a name.

Some traoe of it seemed to have sur-
vived in the occasional practice of
hanging up the stookiug on Christmas
Eve. Boys and girls often hung their
stookings by the fireplace, and in tho
morning, if they were fortunate, there
waa in each stocking a store of nuts, a
little candy, and perhaps a jack-knif- e

or a thimblo. But next day Christ-
mas Day the boys and girls went to
sohool as usual, and fathers and
mothers went about their usual tasks.
There waa no holiday and no big
Christmas dinner.

The one feast of the year had been
eaten at Thanksgiving. The mince
pies accumulated for that festival were
still making their appearance upon
the family table ; and the pies, and
the memory of all the other good
things and sports of Thanksgiving,
had to serve tbe children ol tbat
period, as far as holidays were con
oerned. until Fast Day came ronnd
again.

In most of the States, indeed, tne
children had not even Fast Day to
look forward to. There was no real
holiday until tho Fourth of July. For
them there were practically but two
holidays in the year.

The recoiiect'ons ol unristmas
whioh a petson of fifty should under
take to relate to his children would be
very much like the celebrated chapter
about the snakes in Ireland, which
simply stated that there were no
snakes in Ireland. He might, how
ever, have a vivid reoolleotion of
rather lonesome ten minutes spent in
hanging a woolen stocking by a fire
place, during whioh time his parents
sat solemnly by, looking as if they
did not altogether approve what he
was doing. The joy with whioh he
might antioipate a possible gift was
tempered, sot a little, by the remem

pitiful effort to pull himaelf together,
ind look all right.

"Mr. Sargent," he said, beseech-
ingly, "this ain't nothin"; it don't
interfere with my work none ; an' you
don't know how bad I hate to be
knockin' abont from one place to an-

other."
"Why, Lofty," said Clark, horrified,

"you don't think I wanted to dis-

charge you I Here, let rne help you
np on the horse, an I'll lead him
in."

Clark had a medicine cheat, a fair
practical knowledge of the effect of
drugs, and considerable tact in their
use. Lefty, of coarse, was burning
out but slowly in this high, dry air,
so unfavorable to tho development of
his disease ; and Clark doctored him
faithfully with tonics and palliatives.

He was not sent out on the range
again ; work waa found for him about
tho house, and he soon came to be
oook and generul domestic manager.
Ho developed luto a skilful house-
keeper and hie cooking saved much of
the customary wear and tear of the
boys' moral natures. Indeed, Fletoh
Phillips declared that it was a mure
potont moans of grace than the

of the cowboy evangelist
over at Lone Jack.

But it waa to 8argent's especial
comfort and welfare that his loving
services were watchfully devoted.

The pegs and gun racks iu the
office room at the Rita Blanca are all
gleaming buffalo horns, picked np on
the plain by Lefty, with the weather
woru bark of years of exposure on
them, and patiently scraped down aud
polished till they look like little half
crescents of jet. He searched out,
polished and put np, too, the great
spreading cattle horus over the office
doors and windows. Clark likes to
hunt, and the heads and skins of

deer, antelope, coyotes and big
"loafer wolves that he has shot,
stuffed and mountod, or stretohod
and tanned by Lefty's skilful hands,
adorn the walls and floor.

Clark's pony, his saddle, spurs and
all his equipments and aooouterments
were kept in the shining and speck- -

loss condition of a crack cavalryman s ;

and his clothing was searched for
rents and missing buttons with the
eagerness of a young wife, new to her
duties.

Lifted out of vagabondage into a
comfortablo home, and freed from the
haunting dread of losing it : simply
pleased, like a child, at being a valued
factor in the comfort ol mat uotue,
Lefty, whoso springtime had been
nipped and chilled by adversity's
northers, came into lute blossom. His
face filled out and bloomed till it
looked like a yonng boy's.

In this fostering atmosphore he put
forth numberless entertaining little
accomplishments: he disooverod un
siiBoected graces aud developed the
cheerful optimism of the consump
tive. His cough waa always "bettor,"
and he was mildly impatiunt of any
inauirv as to his health, assuming the
attitude of a (troat stout fellow who
ouaht to be out on the range earning
his wav. but wno accepieu inose ugui
or duties because they were of a sort
unpopular with the others.

Notwithstanding this, he took faith'
fully the medicinys Clark gave him,
aa he would havd taken, done or on
dured anything asked or imposed up
on him from that quarter.

But there was one medicine Clark
oonld not get him to take ; and it was

tonio upon which he plaoed the most
reliance- - in sucn a case plenty oi
whisky.

"No. Mr. Sargent," he said, "don't
...I mt igive me none o mat. wuis&y an

me s bsd friends.
"Why, Lefty, that's mighty quoer,

I kuow you've drank plenty of whisky
before now.

"Yes, sir; an' its what ill never
do again ; it's been my worst enemy
I've been in with rustlers an' all kinds
o' thieves when I was drinkin', an' I
didn't get no good by my meanness,
neither. Whisky starved me an' froze
me as long as ) stuck to it, as' that

what is?r for any man that loves it
hke I do "

As Left y said thiR he looked care-
fully away from his employir. Clark's
drinkiug habit was the one gnawiug
anxiety and dlstreas that ue had.

It had been growing steadily worse
since Lefty came to the Rita Blanca.
It used to be that Clark only drank to
excess when he went to Antelope,
where there were bar rooms aud con-
vivial companions; but now the bnok-boar- d

conld not be got ready for a
drive of a day or two across the coun-
try withont a jug of whisky in it.

Lefty's own bitter experience, to
certain passages in which the most
shameful and criminal he always re-

ferred with open simplicity, gave him
an appreciation and horror of the de-

clivity upon which the other was start-
ing ; and he only lacked the courage
to speak.

When Clark was beginning on one it
of his sprees Lefty's beseeching eyes
would follow him, only to drop hum-
bly when they met his look ; and the
silent protest aud entreaty was as well
understood between them as words
could have been.

Lefty stood between him and publi-
city so far as was possible, and lessened
by his own watohfuluess aud care the
terrible risks Clark ran when drink-
ing. It came to be the regular thing
that whenever the backboard was
brought out for one of the manager's
trips, Lefty got old Hank Pearsall to
take charge of the house and the cook-
ing while he drove for Clark. It was
only so that he felt at ease, for then
ho know that whatever maudlin reach-
ing for tho lines or slashing at the
haif-brok- e broncho team there was, he
was there to take care of Clark, who
had moro than once of late rolled out
of the buckboard, and Lefty had had
hard work, what with the wild team

I

and Clark's helplessness, to get him
back in.

One lowering Docember afternoon
they stoppod at Antelope for the mail,
on their way home from a distant
ranch. Things had been going bet-

ter ; it was weeks sinoe Clark's last
spree, and he had beon doing almost
entirely without liquor. But it was
Christmas Eve ; every bar room was
full of oowboys and ranchmen, drink-
ing and hilarious.

Clark wonld have the team put np
and fed, and they themselves had sup-

per at the Antelope House.
When Lefty went to bim in tne bar,

after snpper, Clark would have oome,
but there was a crowd around him
that wouldn't hear of it. Finally, an
noyed at Lefty's persistence, they
turned their attention to him, and it
was only by the exeroiso of consider-
able dexterity and address that he got
out without having to drink with
thorn.

Full of anxiety, he went back again
and again, sometimes finding Clark
determined to make a night of it,
sometimes half sobured up and will
ing to go, but when on the strength
of this be got the horses out and
brought the buckboard around, he
always failed by a little to get Clark
awav.

Once he got him in and they drove
as far as the outskirts of the town,
when Clark turned obstinate and
made him go baok.

Finally, long after midniglit, wben
he went again into the bar, Clark
said he would go with him if Lefty
would take one drink. Hoping to pac
ify and get him away Lefty finally
took tho drink ; then, on a similar
plea and promise, another and an-

other, till by the timo thy left they
were about equally intoxicated.

When they came to the first gate
into the Rita Blauca pastures, about
three miles from the ranoh house,
Lefty gave tbe lines to Clark and got
down to open it, the whip unheeded,
in his hand.

Bnt the long drive in the sharp air
had sobered him up enough t'aat he
wondered to see the tall posts on each
side of the gate moving. The next
moment he knew that there was a man
behind each post, it being the only
possible coyer an aasailaat oouid have

Holly berries, holly borriwi,
Red and bright and beaming

Tliroufth the dinky ovcriwni
Like sprays of coral Blpnmlnff,

Ve have power to fill the hnart
With memories of glee ,

O ', what happy thoughts can cling
Round the holly tree!

When I seethe hollr berries
I fnncy that I bear

Merry chimes and carols sweet
UluglnK In my ear.

"hrittmas, with Its blazing fires
Aud bnppy hearths, I see ;

5h, what mrry thoughts can cling
liouud the holly tree !

Brinit Hi.. Rowing holly berries,
Hnow is lying ilei'p

All tbe gay and bloomlug flowors
Till the springtime sleep ;

Let them grace our h ippy homes
With their crimson light.

Mingling with tbe somber fir,
And the laurel brUbt.

Ket nly blows tho Iry wind,
Shorter grows tbe day,

Winter seatters col J and gloom
In bis dreary play ;

let we love the closing years
For the joy they bring,

And the boly memories
That round the holly cling.

Holly berries, holly berries.
Red and bright and beaming,

Through the duoky evergreens
Like sprays ol oornl gloaming

Ye have powor to fill tbe heart
With memories of glee ;

Ah, what happy thoughts can cling
Bound tho holly tree !

"LEFTY."

A cmilBTlf AS STOBT.

ERTAINLY he waa
a woe-bego- ob-

ject as he rode tip
i to the Rita Blanca

ranch house. His
clothes were in
rags ; his immature
freckled face sharp
with anxiety and
possibly with hun-
ger.

The diminutive
crav pony he rode

seemed to share in his dejection ; man
and beast looked as though life had
used them ill, and turned to tbeni
only its harshest side.

Clark Sargent was manager of the
Rita Blanca, which was owned by an
English CUUtpauj. I - lmt
well run, closely managed concern,
and a very nnpromising place for
shirks, sweaters or loafers of any sort.

Clark himself was sitting on the
porch as this forlorn-lookin- g pair
came up.

"No," he said in reply to a request
for work, "we're not taking on say
hands now." Then, as he noted the
look of abject despair that settled
upon the thin face, "got down and
rest and have some dinner. You look
sick."

"No, I ain't siok," was tho answer
hastily and anxiously given. "I hain't
been sick. I'm jest tired an' hungry.
I been ridin' all day."

Clark had just come in from where
all the headquarters hands, including
the cook (for your genuine ranch
cook is always a rider, too, and quite
as liable as not to be the best broncho
buster and handler of cattle in the
force) were gathering
for shipment, and there was no one at
the ranch house but himself.

As he set out some cold grub and
put the coffee pot on the stove he
glanced at the man from time to time.
Something in the meager form that
looked like a boy's only because it
was not strong and
enough for a man's touched his sym- -

pathiec.
"Why, yon are not able to do a

cowboy's work," he said, speaking
almost sharply, because he was annoyed
with himself for feeling inolined to
employ the poor fellow against his
business instincts and for pity's sack
alone.

"0, yes, I am, sir. I'm a heap
abler than what I look. I'm used to
it. I been out in more northers, an'
worked to stop more stampedes than
I've got fingers an' toes. I cau stand
anything, if I o'u'd jest git a stiddy
iob. I been out of work ain't had
no stiddy job for six months J that's
what s ueed me up so.

Tbe end of it waa that Clark put
Thompson or Lefty, the sobriquet
his lefthandedncs had earned for him
in the free and easy stylo of the plains,
where a man's conspicuous feature or
fruit, dubs him on the force ; and he
was started out on regular range work
tho next morning.

There was no complaint from the
boss of any lack of ability, capacity
or energy on Lefty's part ; and no re-

marks of auy kind from Lefty himself.
He seemed only too well satisfied, and
most anxious to ploasc.

But one morning, when Clark was

riding across the Minueosa pasture, ho

saw one of hia cowboys dismounted
and sitting on the ground besido his
pony, which was graz ng. As the
figure remained motionless, he rode
nearer to see what was the matter, and
reoognized in the crouohed form, with
its hoad on his kneei, Lefty.

He called to him by name. Lefty
raised his face, wiping his mouth fur- -

"I git a little dizzy, sometimes, ha
naid aDiioalinglv. "when I ride right
hard; I ain't hurt, Mr. Sargent; I
ain't sick."

"Good God, boy," said Clark, look-in- s

at the blood spatters on the brown
plains grass, aud on the shirt front
which the other was trying vainly to
covor with that trembling left nana,
"you've had a hemorrhage I Go right

"no to the house as soon as von oan.
Lettv stago-ere- to his feet, and

itood dinging to bia saddl horn, la
ofttob uootb.
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